YORK
die Sunday paper. One day I was returning from the station,
reading the cricket or football news, and was just about to
walk under the archway near the station, where the road round
the old wall crosses the main road; there was no traffic, and
all was quiet. Suddenly I walked into something solid. I
looked up from my paper and found that I had walked straight
into an enormous elephant, on its way to be entrained on
Sunday morning. I do not know which of us was the more
surprised, the elephant or the G.O.C.-in-C. Northern Com-
mand ! I shall always remember that old elephant. He stood
still and just looked at me as if to say: "What a little man this
big General really is/* and I certainly felt it! The attendant
comforted me by saying: "Lucky I had Jonah in front, as
Phyllis (the second elephant) can be nasty." I thoroughly
agreed!
Mr. Stephen Walsh, then Secretary of State for War, accom-
panied by Mr. J. J. Lawson and Mr. Atdee, once came to stay
with us in order to visit Catterick Camp, which was then
being built. The Army Council had recently issued what,
in my opinion, was a very bad order, forbidding G.O.sC.-in-C.
to fly the Union Jack on their official cars, and making them
substitute an army flag, bkck and red, which the people did
not know. As we were all starting in my car for Catterick I
told Mr. Stephen Walsh my views, and he replied: "Don't
you take it (the Union Jack) down while I am here!** This
had a sequel. I arrived in Leicester one evening soon after-
wards, about the time of the General Election, in order to
inspect the Leicester Depot next morning. I got there about
the same time as Mr. Ramsay MacDonald who was due to
arrive to address a meeting and, thanks to the red on my flag,
I was loudly cheered in mistake for Mr. Ramsay MacDonald.
Next day, for the same reason, I was booed in crossing Selby
Bridge. At this election Sir John Butcher, the sitting member
(afterwards Lord Danesfort), was again contesting York as a
Conservative* One of my ex-service messengers, who had
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